That evening, in addressing a great audience of both races
in one of the big theatres of the city, he was urging the
Negroes to look upon their Southern white neighbors as
their friends and to turn to them for advice when he said
very slowly and distinctly: "I visited, this morning, a
building which had on the elevator for colored people a
sign reading, 'For Negroes and Freight/ Now, my
friends, that is mighty discouraging to the colored man!"
At this not only the colored people, but the white people
sprang to their feet and shouted, many of them, "You're
right, Doctor!" "That's mean!" "That's not fair!"
and other such expressions.

Every morning before breakfast when at home Mr.
Washington would visit his chickens, pigs, and cows.
He said of finding the newly laid eggs: "I like to find the
new eggs each morning myself, and am selfish enough to
permit no one else to do this in my place. As with growing
plants, there is a sense of freshness and newness and rest-
fulness in connection with the finding and handling of
newly laid eggs that is delightful to me. Both the real-
ization and the anticipation are most pleasing. I be-
gin the day by seeing how many eggs I can find or how
many little chicks there are that are just beginning to
creep through the shells. I am deeply interested in the
different kinds of fowls, and always grow a number of
different breeds at my own home."

But none of the animals interested him and aroused his
enthusiasm as did the pigs. He always kept on his own
place some choice specimens of Berkshires and Poland
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